!46                         THE    SCENE    CHANGES
summoned his chiefs it is the end;  by this time the Heavens have
fallen " (Kuo hala ae Langi).
For me, no less than the country, no greater disaster could have
happened, if it were true. My whole castle of cards, so painfully
reared, would fall to the ground. The Treasury balance would be
swallowed up in the expenses of the funeral; the civil servants who
had been nagged into regular attendance at their offices would return
to their old ways; there would be disturbances and possibly civil war.
Even if Parliament could be brought together the new code would
never be passed. King George was ninety-four; nothing could be
done but await the issue. In the meantime I had a glimpse of old
Tonga. Each of the Ministers fell to the social status his forefathers
had held before him. Ata, Lord of Hihifo, a political nonentity, now
became the chief figure. He and Tungi must be at the dying King's
side. Tukuaho and Kubu, whose fathers were still living, sank into
obscurity. The schooners were victualled and freighted with chiefs
and matabuks. Tongatabu was left to the care of Sateki and me,
who had no part in the great affairs that were toward. A hush of a
great expectancy fell upon the island. Men spoke to one another in
hushed tones; all traffic from the plantations was suspended. The
houses were crowded with people all discussing coming events in
low voices.
I spent two days in great anxiety. On the third a sail was seen
in the northern passage. A huge concourse of people assembled in
silence on the beach. A dinghy pulled ashore. Would the men never
speak? At last the steersman, a grey-haired matabule, stood up and
cried, " Ofy klei a Tubou " (It is well with Tubou), and a great sob
of relief went up from the crowd. Instantly every tongue was loosed.
The King had awakened from a long stupor and had called for food,
and from that moment his recovery had been rapid and sure. Two
days later we learned that he and all his chiefs were on their way
to the capital, and at daybreak one morning the five schooners that
formed the fleet of Tonga, led by the Toafa Haamea flying the royal
standard, were sighted in the passage.
A few days later H.M.S. Cordelia brought the High Commissioner
to the group. It happened that H.M.S. Goldfinch, bound from Raro-
tonga to Fiji, had put in on the previous day in search of coal, know-
ing nothing of the Cordelia's visit. Tongans never admit coincidences.